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BUSINESS 0FBEG5 INST louis- -

SOME MENDICANTS OF WHO USl'Itl' PUBLIC SYMPATHIES DUE ONLY TO THE DESERVING POOR.

TOraa for the sujjdat .

"I see by the phaper" as Jlr. Dooley

would have put It that Slgnor Francisco
Gorgia, formerly of New Tork. beggar by
profession, at the ripe old age of CO. has
amassed Jlt.000. and has boarded ship for
"Italee" for the Riviera, whero ho proposes
to loll for the rost of his das amid lux-

uries.
The slgnor the d'gnlty of title belorgs

to him who succeeds In what he undertakes
has during 'business-- hours.

a location on a very prominent corner,
whero property was rated at something llko
12,000 a square foot As he occupied two
such feet, he took up $4,000 worth of room.
Probably on this account, one reason Is us
goodas another, ho was arrested.

Before tre Magistrate a
was he There was a patch over

ona eye, h!s clothes were ragged, and his
appearance was that of downtrodden hu-

manity personified The patch was re-

moved. Behold He had as good an eye as
ever man of 0 boasted The Judge looked
solemn, as Judges should, and he frowned a
most Intelligent frown Bald ha to Fran-dso- o

Gorgia:
"Five dollars and costs."
Tb total was about JU. Everybody In

court looked sympathetic, thinking that
this poor. aged, feeble man must go to the
workhouse to discharge, the imposed indebt-
edness.

The ""poor, aged, feeble man" thrust a
lean band Into his trousers pocket and drew
forth a dirty bag from which. In nickels
and dimes, was counted the til The Magis-
trate was astounded but more was In re-

serve. Francisco was not content with a
xnodet triumph. Probably he reasoned that
he wa going back home, anjhow;
probably he had a native dramatic ronse.
and wished a memorable farewell to Amer-
ica. From the bottom of the bag he drew
forth a roll of dirty bills-Jl- OO bills tZOiO In
all. Then a bankbook showing $10,000 de-

posits Is the Bank of Home.
"I gotta mon," quoth Gorgia. "I savee

soma. My daughter Lucreco. she mareo
two year ago. I give a three thouaanda
dollar. I take sheep, and goa back to Ital-

ee-"

Dafbtless by now the Signer's "sheep"
has taken him to his native land, where the
Blry la blue and the weather ever temper-
ate. Doubtless his position Is an envied one
and hla relatives are scheming for hli
money. Doubtless, too, he Is sajlng to tho
ambitious young men who ask to be di-

rected along the road to fortune:
VYoung sirs, go to America and beg "

Knowledge of Human Nature
One Stock In Trade.

Francisco's victorywover poverty has this
much meaning there are many such beg-
gars in business. The stock In trade Is a
faculty to entrap sympathy. Individually,
resource and application, as In other busi
nesses, with an understanding of human J

nature, make for success. And the expo-
nents of the business are- - "The Man With
the Beard." The Man Without Arms and
Legs." "Th$ Old Lady In Black." namos
which hardly w,ill be found In the City Di-

rectory, but the only names which serve to
identify.

The beggar lives by attracting attention,
end it takes something unusual and orig-
inal to attract attention nowadzjs Mere
wretchedness of appearance and M'Ibie
poverty are not enough for the beggar In
these strenuous times, because the major-
ity of tno public has seen so many wretch-
ed and poverty-stricke-n people that thev
nre hardened to the sight and pass it by J

as a mere matter of course.
The observer will have no'leed the evl- - t

dence of this fact about begging before now.
Walk along Broadway. Often near Mar

Vet you will see a man who has lost both
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Try This: Drop a Penny.
Have you ever noticed the interest that

money attracts, even if It to only a slnele
cent? The noxt time that yon see a copper
coin dropped In a street car. Just observe
Every ej--e In the car will turn to the spot
Khere it dropped, and there will be mani-
fested a real general concern over its recov-
ery. Two or three heads are likely to coma
in contact over the point of its disappear-
ance, and thn their owners will draw sud-
denly back and try to appear unconcerned;
but In another second they art again lean-l- nr

forward.
The man who dropped the oent la usually

the first who appears to have brushed mem-
ory of the trivial occurrence aside, but Just
as soon as the eyes in the car have turned
from him his own are sure to go back to the
Coor in the hope that the truant coin will
be seen.

WLen he has gone there is a renewed in-

terest among the passengers, for the stage
of "finders keepers" has arrived, and those
near the spot ot disappearance become quite
diligent, until they are aware they make a
center of attraction. But Interest in that
little coin is not lost while there Is a er

left, and when tho car la empty the
conductor takes hla turn and Tesiurrects
the cent.

Not That Kind.
The impecunious artist was speaking of a

new model he had secured for a great work
he was preparing.

"Does sho lend herself to the subject?" In-

quired a dilettante who loved art for art's
take.

"I should oar not," replied the artist, wb
had got hla start as a sign painter. "She '... .tl en linnf.'Cttl fcwv uuiMi"
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HIS BEARD IS

legs sitting upon a curbstone holding a tin,
cup But the cup Is held at nrn's length,
and the arm Is as rigid as if It were Joint-les- s.

There the ram remain, apparently
lmmovable. To sustain the position S3 Ions
seems an Impossibllitj- - Pasrcrbi- - stop aid
wonder The man keeps h's poe Then
some one advances and a nickel or a dime
Jingles in the cup The min and the arm
are still unmoed for a m nut o-- so onlj
Then the nickel Is transferred to the man's
pocket, for an emptj cup "draws belt r "
Interesting-Lookin- g Mendicant
With the Long Beard.

Sometimes on Olive street J'ou will see a
rwst interesting-lookin- g man. Ills clothes
are old. but clean, there nre rents, but the
tears are neatlj- - mended Ills step Is un
steady, for he Is verj" old. and a gnarie 1

hickory cane assists In walking His ejes
are set deep In the pockets, are bleared, al-

most sightless, and are shaded bj- - graj
overreaching ejebrows. But his beard!
This Is the thlrg extraordinary It is un
adornment, even though the unpalatab'e
word "hirsute" may be applied to it. The
beard Is white, soft as silk, and caresrln;
the cheeks and the chin. It descends In sev-
eral undulations as far as tho waist.
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This man is a beggar Ho holds forth

tl. alms cup and ak aid Hut if it w.ri
not for the l.ard nine out of ten pcr-o-

would pas him bj- - without noticing his ap-pe-

As it Is, nine out of ten stop to gare
at the beard, and. gazing at the beird,
see that ne begs, and seeing that he bes.
are moed to pltj Thus the beard is Ike
cotrs of the reilm to him

The arc the spectacular beggars There
Is another pe equally unique He Is a
nKEt unpleasant fellow, for he has the fsc-u- l'j

of jou put jourseif In his
place. Generally, he's not badly dressed.
External! v h would pass muster at any
place wc where dres coats are the tickets
of admission He maj-- be old. he ma ba

he's gererallx the ono or the other.
In th middle of the block, when few other
persons are near, he will stop Ho
Is most polite, jou cannot think of passing
him b. If he Is old he will say In a very
low pleading tone.
Beggar Who Tells of
His Personal Pride.

"Sir, I need monej-- for something to eat.
Food has not crossed my lips for two dajsi
I hate to ask this. I do indeed. I am old.
and bale no friends. I lost them when I

ujw- -

lost mv rroney Tou will ay that my
clothes look good Why do I not sell them''
I cannot I must Iocn respectable thounh
I starve Thej are all that ate left of
mv better dajs I have three Mill A beg-
gar with three suits of clothes. Ha' Ha'
Ha!"

He laughs a most melancholy This
little ndmlt-.r- e of pride into his bes.;l

ou hivcr to jour boots Tlufs
Just the wnv ycu think jou would f. 1 If
jou v.ere old ai d In 1 Is Us Then it itrikts
jou that, bv two or three unlu-k- y throws
of the dice in the gnme ioj are
nt fnr o . ri ?n!?7it ttm il".

I without fcoJ SjiIi a Lessor is Irres -- ti-
I blp.. ti ..iifi ma . .mr henrl ritvl... ,. onr. ....,.... w - -

cbn-g- e.

Tho jounu man who begs in this
"sol'eirs" of ounc men and ;,ee to

t'ie wel'irirg3 of omot'on even more
There's ore cf thes chaps iliout

town wio mm hie a bank account twi-- t

a long as Slgror Gorgia's cith' r that or lie
eats at fasslonal - rc"tau-an- t. lrm'

cocktail or prumlle 1"-j-i 1

nml diKi'Its the bulk of his eirnl'ie-- - at tut
race Hack

This chap is exceedingly well drcsd. hl
attire corner almost urdcr the tf ,i of

notb " He .stops jou, does It taotfulh
so that jcu are not li the Ieat put out
and irobabl think that lie mfans to ask
for a match. But ttut Is njt hi purpos
rot i.p, le meins to git ou the ehance
of doing the irot charitable ('-- eil of our
life His cleiernes"' drars jcu to his plant
and jou feel a !.! lship with Mm It is the
eld storv. out of a job prov .blj because
cf tint or that tru-- t " He has earolwl
the town oer for work, but hi mrt fall-rr- e.

and Is now v 'th no plaee to
l.ij his head and on the erge of uta-v- i-t

o ruher Ms j.aren's are dend or thev
are well to do and he 1" too pmuil to ack-
nowledge himself a il son Will u
rot help IiIti" Vou think at one. bo tl

the-- e is betvten jou and ' 'he street"
as the phns is Of coure jou will help,
for ma j ou not one of these dajs face
what he is faring'
Pathetic Fipr.ro of the
Sick Old Woman.

Ui.t It the ee'hin:r popul-e- o of tho
ot manj real bcfrzirs who

beg because t'n nothing, can hive
nothing are and rear to the rrae
There Is the eld srrUeled womin jou e

In the doorstep, her attitude un-

natural, her face drirksoddci. there 13
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TOTTEItS IK FltOM THE DAKIOfESS. I

n'ither art ror artifice In her request for
ulirs, she asks that she maj-- drink She
l"s ro home, and uses a score of names

, E len Murphj, Bridget Malone Annie
j Walsh or something Just as good Her

Identltv een is almost gone Occasionallj-sh- e

mav be seen at one of the charity
hospitals, but most of her time in her de-

clining j ears" ia Fpent upon the
.streets of the city.

There are the "ghos" of the night.
These are the shrunken figures of men,
oblousl disease-stricke- pale of face,
with acmt staring ejes They somehow
Him to belong to the darkness and to come
up out of tho sywtrs or other loathsome
places like the swarms of in-

sects
Often nre such bggar will totter from

the darkness of the street into the bright
light of ome hotel or saloon, and with
pathetic snure hold forth a battered hat.
Little falls therein, for the man's appear
anco Is so as to be revolting, and
the turn awaj-- and try to forget
that face

Occasionally met with, too, is the seamed
nrlth traces of lnsanltj--. The

owner ou cannot tell what. The
words are Jumbled the ideas disconnected,
the gestures meaningless He makes an ap-- p

al. without pling reason merely a dumb
request to pltj He wanders away with
uncertain step along a street which, per-
haps, is frlnced on either side bj-- the mas-B'- -e

oface buildings that rise cold and
like lowering clouds, at night.

Where does he sleep?

Mose" Obeyed Orders,
Readers of "Uncle Remus" will readily

understand the devotion his servants to
Joel Chandler Harris, and tho
story shows the faithfulness with which
the family Is served

Mrs Harris is a Canadian, and
--wrlc the siiTiirn 4.. i fnrmmr hnniM

During his wife's absence, one summer, Mr.
Harris was amazed upon home
carlj one afternoon to see the gardener go-

ing from flower bed to flower bed in the
pourirg rain, umbrella In one hand, water-
ing pot In the other, carefully sprinkling the
plants.

"Mose. why on earth are jou watering
the flower" while It is he asked.

"Well. Fab." was the reply, as Mose
scratched his head in perplexity. "I didn't
'xactlj 'pear to know whut ter do 'bout de
rain, case j ou see Mis' Harj es done tole me
to water de flowers evy day en not ter fer-g- it

er slnglo time. You see. sab. she ain't
mek no 'lowance fer de rain, en water 'em
ev'j-- day I is twcl she come back, 'cause
dem's my orders, pah."

The Bine Birds.
Now come the dajs when bluebirds sine

To wintry winds and lowering skies.
In fields that scarcely bint of spring.

Those songs of sunny June's blue eyes.

In sodden woods and hedges bare
They tell of summer's bud and bloom.

Of orchards white and gardens fair.
Of breezes heavy with perfume.

They picture sunlit hills of green
With mountains in the pale beyond

The restless brook, the placid stream.
The dreamj- - lily covered pond.

They sing of glorious golden day
Of sunsets grand and twilights long.

While half the world Is hid In haze
And winter almost chokes their song.

S. McCHESNEY P1PER.
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"LOOK OUT FOR THE YOUNG
MAN IN POLITICS." Jack Chinn

Celebrated Kentucky .Colonel Says the Boys Have Turned Party
Ship Upside Down and Scr.iped Barnacle Off the Bot
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tom in the Blue
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comsi-t- i
?tlal 03rr3pocec cf The Sarday Ro'te.

Lexington. Ky . June 4. Colon'l Jack
Chlnn of Harrisburg puffed a big per-fec- to

and discussed Kentucky pollt'cs to a
group of newsparer men in the lol b- - of the
Phoenix Hotel. Partly by Inclination ard
partlj by force of circumstances, with
sometimes the one and sometimes the other
the dominant infuence. Colonel Ch'nn is
farmer, turfman asd starter
of race horses

AH thes accomplishments" nre Inc'1-nta- l.

Bv nature he Is a polltl-ia- n and being
born a politician, and a Kentucky politi-
cian, he cannot keep out of a cnmpalgn
when he wants to and he nver wants to
Short, about 5 feet S Inches in height; fat-- he

weichs close to !) pounds, calf-knee- d

for his knees bend in. apparentl", under
the at weight of his bodj, and with
the twinkling brown ejes of a roan who
loves a Joko. Colonel Chinn is a distinct
type.

You would notice tho shoulders In a
crowd; you would remember the eves by
their twinkle, and. If by chance, jou for-
got them both, yna would recognize the
Colonel by a hcavr watch chain, of rich,
gold-beari- quartz, which stretches across
his capacious wal-tban- d. This is Colonel
Chlnn of Kentucky.

"I'm for the joung man In poUtlcs." gala
he. "The bojs have turned the old Demo-
cratic Kentucky party ship upside down In
the last few vears and scraped tho barna-
cles off the bottom. There are but two of
the old leaders still at the helm. Joe Black-
burn Is In the Senate and Jim McCcary
elected and on the road. Joe was alwajs
straight In his politics.

"it was like this Joe was right after the
fox all the time. He kept his nose to theground and pumped straight ahead, and was
most of tho time closa enough to be snap--

DOCTOR FOSTER
West of

ftwrtil CBrTHpceKSmc ef Tie Scndij- - IKpobllo.
Bloomlngton. III. June T.-- Thls city hasamong its citizens a survivor cf tho band of

men who built the first railroad west of the
Alleghenles. That man is Doctor D. M.
Foster, a nonogenarian, who. for thirty
years or more, practiced medicine and ope-
rated a drug store here He has lived a
retired life for the last two decades. His
mind Is atlll clear and he recalls distinctly
the Incidents of the pioneer railroad build-
ing. Ho has been trjing without success,
to find some one who assisted in the build-
ing of the road. The work of survevlng and
construction Legan in 1S3L The route se-
lected for the Initial enterprise was be-
tween Lexlrgton and Frankfort. Ivy. It Is
now a part of the Louisville and Xaxhvilla
e j stem. Young Foster was a civil engineer.
The ground to be gone over was of the
roughest character, the fills were heavy.
In one place a cut of twelve feet through
solid rock was necessarr. The conditions
were appalling to the ytjng engineer of
that time In the thirties it wns thought
best to build roads for all time. A rolid
rock foundation was bellevd to be the only
kind desirable. This first rood, according to
the recollections of Doctor Foster, was In-
nocent of ties. Flat. Iron rails were laid
upon solid pieces of rock, each alx feet long
and two feet wide. The ends were dressed
to make good Joints. Every two feet in
these foundation stones holes were drilled
into which were hammered black locust
pegs.

These served to keep tho rails rigid. The
tens was then cut and sreoved for the

fiangs of the wheels. The Hpace of road-
bed between the stone strips was paved
with macadam. A queer, quaint car, like
an omnibus, was first put on. For a time
horses were the motivo power. As these

DAKD3L

Grass State i

jtcs cuir
png et M-- nepubltcan fax's tall. Jim tccS
a few funrv jumps and lost the trail every
now and then but he was barking away
with he rest of the pack when we holed our
game.

"XZ er hear the tory of yourg Percy Ha-
ley's r!e In politics-- ' A little ragged Irish,
lad. he tagged abcut the streets of Frank-
fort until he was picked up In that Deboa
senatorial race He's Assistant Adjutant
General now. ard Is close to everj- - politician
in the St-it- The Republicans had a hard
time electirg Dooe on account of their
family quarrels and yon remember, tha
Legislature was tied up for months. They
conc'uded they had a traitor In camp who
was giving out the sec-e- ts of their caucus.
You know- - how that was. Percv Haley could
alwaj s 2nd a hole big enough to hide in. I
he couldn't get a closet he made a chim-ney-sw-ep

of himself and got In that way.
He was taking a long chance on his life. No
old man would have dore it. When wa
would get him out he would be very tired.
We would gie him a bath, stretch him out
on a s fa and then let him talk. It used to
vutto un npu- - or two. out re would repeal
evervthlng that happened la that caucus,
who made the motions and what they wejpe,
tho general trend of the speeches and what
plan of action was mapped out. It took
nerve and a big memory and. roos of all, ayoung man. As I said, Percy Is Assistant
Adjutant General.

"No," repeated tho Colonel, chuckling- nn-- Ul

his shoulders rose and fell like a troubled
sea. "I might hit an old fellow, but none ofthem donble-flste- d youngsters. What did Isay about & majority? Twenty-flv- e thou-
sand and no leaders. Don't, I say don't, mo-
lest the Juvenile brigade. They don't know
when they are whipped."

With this parting shot ard with his shoul-
ders still In a state of upheaval, the Colonel
elbowed his way through the crowded lobby
In the direction of the bar barber shop.

Helped to Build First
the Alleghanies.

equlnes trotted over the strip of macadaavdraggirg the curious vehicle behind them.. ..i. uui ins limit or inventlvf. .Canine - V. 2...o me iranspcnation lme had beea.TV?lrnwT boon, however, an engine k
DUHt and tt-i.- a - .. ,. . wn:Ti.,, .. wil Mc rttiis xms engmtxwas an astonishing arrangement of ma-- f" w"t Uke an egB. jj, th, f.center was a walking beam, llko that on asteamer. Around the outside of the eni-l- H
were seats for passengers who might bacrowded out of the car behind, or who pre-
ferred the forward seats. With the ad-vent of the steam engine, the-sto- foun-
dations for the rails besan to crumble andbecame unsafe. It was necis-xjr- to takeup the stone and replace It with stringer!of cedar, upon which were placed ties andanother row cf stringers. The thin Jronrails were nailed to the strips of wood. Im-perfect fastenings soon permitted the railito curl. Oftentims they penetrated thebottoms of the cars. Thes curled up rails
were called "snnke heads." They lasted for
many years, being finally replaced by the
familiar "T" roll of y.

The Struggle for Wealth.
It was past midnight and the poet wai

still wrestling with an obdurate verse which,
persisted in refusing to become fit for pub-
lication.

"Why don't yon quit work and retire?
called Mrs Poet from their bedchamber.

"Because," he responded wearily, "I air
not yet wealthy erough."

"It lnt right for me to kiss you on sue?
a short acquaintance "

"Is that so' It's too bad we haven't been
longer acquainted.

FOSTER.
Who helped build the first railroad west ot the MlfgTifiT
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